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slime, in which the coil of a loathsome water snake as thick as
your wrist deftly disappears at the sound of your footsteps on
the gravel. This seems just the place at midnight for unearthly
creatures to roam in, and where, if you did not hear the rustling
of silk or the clanking of chains, you could soon invent these
sounds by the sheer force of listening for them, and the power
of your own imagination.

The ghost that appeared here, and it may still do so, is
stated to be that of Mountstuart Elphinsbone,* and by its
protean shapes and defiance of the rules of Pythagoras it does
wonderful homage to the versatility of this great man's
character.

Moimty puts in an appearance as a dog, cat, goat, or jackal.

This is a distinct manifestation of genius, for the capacity of
tliis spirit seems boundless and can assume any form it
pleases.

The jackal seems awkward, as he might be run down by the
very Poona Hunt of which he was a member, with the cry of
u Do ye ken John Peel in the morning ? "

Sir Bartle merely heard of it by accident, but for many years
and during successive administrations the sentries on duty had
passed on the word from one to another that when the ghost
appeared the sentry for the night was to present arms. This
apparition is purely a creation of the native mind.

Of Colonel Wallace's ghost at Sirur we speak with respect,
as the Colonel is much revered for his long and eminent services
in the Dekhan. This is rather a peculiar ghost, a kind of
stormy petrel in its way, that fights shy of a good time coming,
and gets restless and uneasy on the eve of impending famine or
pestilence or indeed any great calamity.

It is then that, like the sea, it cannot be quiet, and the
natives gather themselves together and do puja at Ms tomb to
propitiate the ghost, and so avert the plagues that are likely to
fall on man or beast. The Poona Horse are not oblivious of
the existence of this ghost, by reason of their long residence in

* Sir Robert Grant, Governor of Bombay, died at Dapuri, July 9th, 1838
(ante, Yol. I., p. 189, Vol. IL, pp. 53,114); and the fact suggests to us that
it must be Ms ghost. Proof is unavailable, however, on this shadowy
subject, nor does it very much matter whose ghost it is.